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tain must needs have your immediate assistance.
I that had not the knowledge of any person in Paris
but my own companion, whom I called captain, had
no room to question but it was he that sent for
me; and crying out hastily to him, Where? followed
the fellow as fast as it was possible. He led me
through several passages which I knew not, and at
last through a tennis-court, and into a large room,
where three men, like gentlemen, were engaged
very briskly, two against one. The room was very
dark, so that I could not easily know them asunder;
but being fully possessed with an opinion before of
my captain's danger, I ran into the room with my
sword in my hand. I had not particularly engaged
any of them, nor so much as made a pass at any,
when I received a very dangerous thrust in my
thigh, rather occasioned by my too hasty running
in, than a real design of the person; but enraged
at the hurt, without examining who it was hurt me,
I threw myself upon him, and run my sword quite
through his body.
The novelty of the adventure, and the unexpected
fall of the man by a stranger, come in nobody knew
how, had becalmed the other two, that they really
stood gazing at me. By this time I had discovered
that my captain was not there, and that 'twas some
strange accident brought me thither. I could speak
but little French, and supposed they could speak
no English; so I stepped to the door to see for the
page that brought me thither; but seeing nobody
there, and the passage clear, I made off as fast as I
could, without speaking a word; nor did the other
two gentlemen offer to stop me.
But I was in a strange confusion when, coming
into those entries and passages which the page led
me through, I could by no means find my way out;
at last seeing a door open that looked through a

